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Al Rom, in Scout's Houſe. - ' 2% 


22 ) Mrs. Scout, — Wg 
1 Tel; you it ſhall be- 2 V MS 


4 * 


Scout. Na! na ! but my Dear, bor! 
| Mrs. Scout. It does not bai talking—I muſt 
and will have | it ſo. . | . 
Scout. But dbiok, my Dear, how wir 


We Scout. I don't careI'm..refolv'd—T'll no 
longer be the laughing Stock of the whole Country ; 
do FR MO 1 


1 


Enter Mr. Scout. Mes. Scout Jing." | ""Y 
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had you a grain of Spirit left, you might 


CS 
fatigable Tongue of yours, would out-talk any Law- 
yer in the Kingdom; I can talk ſometimes pretty 
well myſelf, but I ſtand no chance with you—why, 
you would out-din the whole Bar itſelf, that tho' a 
Lawyer 


Mrs. Scout. 1 ) A Lawyer ! No one to 
ſee you in this Trim, would imagine you had ever 
carried a Cauſe in any Body's Suit but your own— 


Scout. Spirit! Nay, nay, Wife, don't complain of 
my want of Spirit; Was it not my Spirit that drove 
me from the Capital, and make me bury my Talents 
in Odſcurity? Have not [ attended all the Harangues 
of the Courts with only a little Whizzing on one ſide, 
and a Deafneſs on the other? And have not I con- 
vinced you I had too much Spirit on a certain Oc- 
calion ? 

Atrs. Scout, Very fine indeed, —And lo you make 
a Merit of your Blunders. 

Scout. Blunders, indeed !—I think [ made a Blun- 
der in coming here—Not a ſingle Job have I got 
fiace I have been down; not a broken Head, nor a 
Quarrel for one to get a Penny by—there'has not 
been a Baſtard bora ſince we have been here! And, 


Damn me, if I don't think the very Catile keep oat 
of the Pound on purpoſe to fpite me. Now, if one 


could put on the Appearance of Buſineſs, the Rea- 


lity will __— of ants and perhaps ſomething 


may turn out.- 


Aw 


Mrs. 


WE 

s. Scout. Yes, and in the mean Time, your 
poor Wife may ſtarve, and your Daughter loſe the 
Opportunity of ſettling herſelf handſomely with one 
of the young Men that pay their Addreſſes to her; 
which the Shabbineſs * your een has _— 
ened away. 

Scout, Why, to be RY [am Shabby elit 6f 
all Conſcience, and cannot with any Propriety make 
my Appearance in Public.—Let me ſee -I have it. 
I'll go and purchaſe a Suit of Clothes directly. 

. Mrs. Scout. Purchaſe a Suit of Clothes without a 
Shilling in your Pocket? | 7 Wb: | 

Scout. O, my Dear, that's nothing at all : moſt 
of the faſhionable Suits in London are purchaſ- 
ed that way. Let me ſee — what Colour ſhall I 
chule ? hall it be a Brown—a Gr Bat' s-wing 
—0T 

Mrs. Scout. On! never mind the colour, ſo you 
can only find ſomebody Fool coough to let vou have 
the Cloth. 
| Scout, O, I'll warrant you. Let me ſee now— 


 * There's Neighbour Snarl now, that lives over the 


Way, he keeps a large Aſſortment of Colours, II 
hum him out of a Suit. 

Mr. Scout. Mr. Saarl !—take care what you do 
there, Huſband ; his Son, Charles, is ia Love with 
_ our Harriot, and would have married her before 

now, but for fear of his Father's Anger I would 
not for the World diſappoint the Girl's hopes. 


Scout. 


(87 

Scout. Well! well! ſtep in and bring my Gown 
and Band—it will, at Pf Wa me have a better 
ae | 1131 © 
| i wy 2 (Eri Mes. 3 E | 

or hid] ing theſe. damned. Rags of mige,—Come, '$ 
Wife, make haſte—take care you don't break the 7 
China Baſon on the n what a bag : 
Time , 40% condotlenog7) is = 
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Ms. Scout! Why, T cat it as ſ6on as I could. 

Scout, Come—help me on with it—take Care 
what you are about. See what a large Hole here is, 
You fit all Day with your Hands before vou and 
1 think you might | have mended STE * 

Ms. Scout. Til mend it whe you come back, abs 

Scout. There — there now ] ſhall do very well! 
and let me tell you, Wife, I am aot the only one 
that make uſe of a Gown to ide Things chat! are 
not fit to be ſeen. | 
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fa Exit. 
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s EN E n. 
Soarl's Shop e 
Enter Snar], and Charles following... 


Suarl. Charles, have you been looking out for 
another Shepherd, as I told you? ; 
Charles. No, Sir, I think you have + got a very 
good one. 

Snarl. No ſuch Thing—lI tell you that Sheep- 
face is a Rogue—Here he has lived with me only a 
Fortnight, and there are nn W of y beſt 

Weathers: h by 

Charles. Conſider, Sir, 8 Mirdele duch A pic 
order makes 1 in a little Time. 

Snarl, Yes, Yes, —I have ed Es . 
pretty well. by this Time. I have long ſuſpected 

him and laſt Night I caught him in the very Fact, 
killing one of my fatteſt Weathers; and am de- 
termined to have him up before Juſtice Mittimus 
this Day —but reach me my Book, and let me look 

over the Account of my Flock, 1 mes 1 
be more Miſſing. 

I -iCharles.' There it is, Sir. (gives an 1 Book. ) 

4 __Snarl. (Sits 'down.) And if Neighbour” Gripe 

agaall, tell him I want to talk with him about this 
Raſcal, Sheepface.— Let me ſee — Twelve times Ten 
1 — | Enter 
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Enter Sheepface behind. 


Charles. Sheepface—my Father bas diſcovered all 
»—do the beſt you can, beware fayiog too much. 


[Exit Charles, 


Sheepfate. Save you, wood Miſter Snarl. 


; Snark. What! you Raſcal! are you here? how - 


dare you appear before me after the Trick,you _ 
MmS7 2 203 225 1 x 

Sheepface. Only to tell you, I've 8 with Neigh- 
bout Gripe, the Conſtable, who has been ſpeaking 
to me about Sheep-ſtealing, Juſtice Mittimus, your 
Honour, and a power of Things—ſo I ſaid to my · 
ſelf, as how I would not make it a Secret any —_ 
with your good Worſhip. 

Snarl. Why! Fellow! this affected Simplicity 
won't ſerve your Purpoſe.— Did not I catch you laſt 
Night killing one of my fatteſt Weathers. ; 

Sheepface, Only to keep it from Dyiog, by my 
Feckins. 

Snarl. To keep it from Dying! 


Sheepfuce. Of the Rot, an pleaſe your ſweet Wor- 


ſhip—it's a Way I learnt of our Doctor in the Pariſh, 
he cures moſt of his Patients the ſame Way. 


Snarl. the Doctor, ha ! the Doctors have a Li- 
ſence to kill from the College, but you have none. 


I believe. Why ! there was not ſuch a Breed in all 
the Kingdom for Spaniſh Wool! 


Sheep. 
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. 
Sbeepface. Pleaſe your Worſhip, ſatisfy yourſelf 
with the Blows you gave me, and make Matters up, 
if it be your Worſhip's good Will and Pleaſure, 
| Snarl, But 'tis not my good Will and Pleaſure— 


my good Will and Pleaſure is to ſee you hanged, you 


Raſcal. 

Sheepface. Oh | no; don't hang me !—conſider 
that would be the Death of me! beſides, your 
Worſhip, I was only married Yeſterday—leave me 
alone for a Week or two, and who knows, but by 
that Time, I may ſave your Worſhip the Trouble. 

Snarl. No, no, the Gallows will be the beſt Way 
at firſt, and every bit as ſure. 


 Sheepface. Heaven give you the Luck of N, good 


Maſter Snarl. Since it muſt be ſo, I muſt go ſeek 


for a Lawyer, I find, or e will te over 
Right. 


[Exit — 


Snarl. Six times Twelve is Seventy-two—that i is - 
Right—then Nine times Seven IS— 


Enter Scout. 


Scout. Egad! I have nick'd it nicely !—this was 
very lucky to catch him alone. That ſeems to be. 
a pretty piece of Cloth, and will juſt ſuit me. Good 
Morning to you, Mr. Snarl. | Be 47 

Snarl. O] what Neighbour Gripe ! walk | l 

 Feout, No, it's , your Neighbour Scout. : 

1p | Snarl. 


t 1 

Snarl, Iam my Neighbour Scout's moſt 6 
but I have no Buſineſs with him, at preſent, that 
I know of. 

Scout. (A/ide.) III 1 you tell a different Story 
preſently, or Jam much miſtaken.—I call'd to ſettle 
a little Account. | 

Fnarl. I have no Account to ſettle. with any 
body. a 
Scout. There is a {mall Ballance of fifty Pounds 

Snarl. 1 know nothing at all about it; I don't- 
owe any Maa a Farthing in the World. 

Scout. 1 wiſh I could ſay as much for myſelf, 
{afide.) Why, Sir, looking over my Father's Ac« 
counts, I fee he ſtands indebted to you fifty Pounds; 
and I, asan honeſt Man, am come to pay it. 

. Snarl, ( Turning round, riſes, and ſhakes him by. 
the Hand.) How do you do, Neighbour Scout ? 
How do you do? I'm glad to fee you! 

Scout, Very well, 1 thank you, Sir. How do 
you do? . 

Snarl. I think you live in our Village here. 

Scout. Les, Sir, I do, 

Snarl. Pray be ſeated. 

Scout. By no Means, I fear I diſturb you ? 

'Snarl. Oh! no, not at all, pray fit down! in- 
fiſt upon it. 2 

Scout. Ah! Sir, if every body was of my Pria- 
Ciple, I ſhould be a deal richer than Jam; I cannot 


bear to be in any body's Debt. 
Snart. 
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UT. 
92 Why! ? egad! the n of People 
bear it very well. | 

Scout. Very true, Sir, very true; when would 
you like to receive this Money? for I am 1 
to pay every body. | 

Snarl. Why, when you _—_ —No Time like 
*the Time preſent. 

Scout, Very true; I have it told out at home . 
but as I only hold my Father's Effects in Truſt for 
my Daughter Harriot, for Form ſake, you know it 
will be proper to have ſome of the other Guardians 
preſent at the Time of Payment. a 

Snarl. Very true, it is fo indeed MM... as ſoon 
as you pleaſe, _ 

Scout. What do you think of Three o Clock this 
Afternoon ? 

Snarl. A very good Time. 

Scout. And, egad! it happens very Incky—T 
have got a very fine Gooſe ſent me by a Client from 
Norfolk, and you ſhall come and dine with me. 
Are you fond of Gooſe ? 

Snarl. Very. It's my favourite Dich. 

Scout. That's very lucky. Don't forget to come. 
I think you do a deal of buſineſs here; more than 
all the Reſt of the Trade around the Country. 

Snarl. Pretty well; I can't complain. 

Scout. And Mrs. Seout will dreſs the Gooſe by a 
valuable Receipt left her by her Great Uncle Al- 
derman Dumpling.—Do you like it with Sage and 
Onion? B | Snarl, 
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L 14 ] 

Snarl. Very much, indeed! 

Scout. You ſhall have it ſo. Why, you have 
ſuch an engaging Way with you, that People take 
more Pleaſure in paying you Money, than in re- 
ceiving it from other People. 

« Snarl. Ah, Sir, you flatter me! 

S$narl. Not at all. —Egad! now 1 olle | 
promiſed Mr. Scout ſhould have my Cuſtom ; and [ 
don't care if I take a Coat to begin with, | 

Snarl. Pray, Sir, look over my n 8. here” 8 
a Variety of Colours. 

Scout. This ſeems to be a pretty Piece of Cloth, 
(Feeling the Cloth that lies on the Counter.) 

Snarl. Very fine, and good! It's an Iron 
Grey. 

Scout, Don't you a remember our going to School 
. 

Snarl. What! along with old Iron Fiſt. 

Scouts The ſame. You was reckoned the Sg 
boy in the whole ſchool. 

Snarl. Les? my Mother ſaid 1 always was a pretty 
boy. [oy 

Scout. This Cloth en very "A and tow 

Saarl. Right Spaniſh Wool I aſſure you !—Let, 
me {end your Quantity to your Houle ? | 

Scout, Stop! flop !—Pay as you go—pay as you 
gol That is always my Maxim, | 

$nerl, And, egad, a very good Maxim 1 
Waſh all my Cuſtomers made Ule of the ſame, 


Scout. 


3 
Scout. Don't you remember the tricks you uſed 
to play the Curate. | 
Snarl. Yes, very well. | 
Scout. Ay, you was always full of miſchſef—what 
is this Cloth a yard. | 
Snarl, Why to any body elſe it ſhould be Nine- 
teen Shillings and Sizpeace, but 
Scaut. Now you are going to favour me. 
Snarl. No, I am not; only as you are a particular 
friend, I won't charge you but Nigeteen— And 
luckily here is juſt your quantity cut off. _ | 
Scout, That's lucky, I'll take it home with me. 
Srarl. By no means; my Boy—— 
Scout. Why would you take the poor Boy from 
his Work ? I don't mind carrying it myſelf. 
Snarl. But, let me meaſure it; perhaps there may 
be ſome Miſtake ? | 
Scout, No b e think I doubt your word, 
Snarl. But the price 
Scout Never mind that, I leave it entirely to 
you. Well, good Morning Don't forget the 
(Goole ;— You'll be ſure to be there Time enough to 
dine, before you receive your Money, Good Morn» 
ing Don't forget. — MT 
Snarl. Demme but he's carried off my cloth. But 
he'll pay: O yes, he'll pay; for he muſt be a very 
honeſt Man, or he never would have told me of the 
fifty Pounds, and invite me to dine off the Goole 
iato the Bargain. I am ſorry I cheated him in the 


B 2 | Cloth 


( 6 I 
Cloth—but no Matter; it is the Way I got all my 
Money. | 2 


Enter Sheepface and Kate. 


Fate. If you wants a Lawyer to get you fairly out 
of a Scrape, my Maſter's the Man for your Nene 
Sheepface. 

Sheep. I remember he ſtood my Friend before, 
from being hanged at York !—and, would you be- 
lieve it, only for mending the Complexion of a bald 
faced Horſe; and I don't know how.it was, I have 
ſuch a treacherous Memory : but ſome how or other 
I forgot to pay him. 

Kate. O never mind he won't remember that; 
but be very careful not to tell him your Maſter's 
Name,—I know he would not be concerned againſt 
Mr. Snarl, for the World! 
| Sheep. No, no- 'I only tell him 'tis my Maſter, 
1 and he'l! think I mean the rich Far mer 1 lived with 
it | formerly. 

1 Kate. Well, well —that will 3 here he 
Ci 1 comes, I'll go in. [Exit Kate. 


g | Ent [4 * * 
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Enter Scout. 


Seout. Egad I think 1 have made a good Morn⸗ 
iog's Work — This cloth will enable me to make a 
genteel Appearance, —But who have we here? ſure 
1 ſhould know that Face.— Hark ye, Sir 1—Dido't. 
I ſave you and your Brother from being hanged ſome 
Time ago, at York? | 

Sheep. Yes. 

Scout. And by the ſame Rule, I think. one of you 
| forgot to pay me. 

Sheep. That was Woche 

Scout. One of you got off clear, and the otheg 
died ſoon after in Priſon? 

Sheep. That was not II 
Scout. No, no—I ſee it was not. 

_ Sheep, For all that I was ſicker than my Brother 2 
but I am come to aſk. your Worſhip to ſtand my 
Friend againſt a—his Worſhip, my Maſter. 

Scout. What ! the rich Farmer here, that lives i i 
who Neighbourhood ? 25 

Shep. Yes, yes —he lives in the N Al emen 
ſure enough ;—and if you will ſtand my Friend, 7 
ſnall be paid to your Heart's Content. 

Scout. Aye] Now you ſpeak to the e — 
Come, you muſt tell me how it Was. 

Heep. Why you muſt know my Maſter gives: me 

B 3, but 


* n — 
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t 
but ſmall Wages—very ſmall Wages indeed! —80 


thought I might as well do a little Buſineſs on my 
own Account, and ſo make myſelf Amends without 


any Damage to him, with an honeſt Neighbour of 


mine—a little Bit of a Butcher by Trade. 


Scout, Well! But what Buſineſs can you have to 


do with him? 

Sheep. Why, ſaving your Worſhip's Preſence—T 
hinders the Sheep from dying of the Ror. 

Scout. Ah How do you contrive that? 

Sheep. I cuts their Throats before it comes to 
them. - 6H; 

Scaut. What I ſuppoſe then your Maſter thinks 
that yon kill his Sheep for the fake of ſelling theic 
Carcaſſes? ß 

Sheep. Yes, and I cannot beat it out of his Head 
for tte Soul of me. | 

Scout. Well; then you muſt tell me all the parti- 
culars about it.— Relate every Circumſtance, and 
don't hide a fingle Item. 8 

Sheep. Why, then Sir, you muſt know—that lan 
Night, as I was going down —(Muſt I tell the 


Truth ?)-—— 
Aha  Srout, Les, 1 tell tbe Truth here, 
or we ſnall never be able to lie to the Purpofc any 


where elſe. 


Sheep. Well then—Laſt Night after I wos mar- 
ried, having a little leiſure Time upon my Hands, 1 


goes down to our Penn, and as J Was muſing on I 
CONT: 


* 


W : N [10 LE" 
5 E 27 3 Bas: bn 
me EINER * 


3 . 3 
S Eye Ss oth, MELEE -- 


fi 1 


don't kuow what, out I takes my Knife, and hap- 


pening by mere accident, ſaving your Worſhip's 
preſence, to put it under the throat of one of the 


fatteſt Wethers; I don't know how it came about, 
but I bad not been long there, before the Wether 
died, and all of a ſudden, as a Body may ſay. 

Scout. What! and e was looking om all 
the while? 

Sheep. Yes, Maſter from behind the Hedge, and 
would have it, it died all along with me.—And fo 
as you ſee—he laid ſuch a Shower of Blows on me, 


that it kept the Bride out of Temper all Night— 
But I hope your Worſhip will ſtand my Friend, and 


not let me loſe the Fruits of my honeſt Labour—all 


-at Once. 


Scout. Why, there are two Ways of ſettling this 
Buſineſs—and one is, I think, to be done without 
putting you to any Expence. 

Sheep. Let's try that firſt by al Means. 

Scout. You have ſcraped up ſomething in your 


_ © Maſter's Service? 


Sheep. I have been up late and early for it, , Sir. 


Scout, I ſuppoſe you have taken Care to Lang 


your Saviags all ia hard Caſh? _, 0 
Sheep. Yes, Sir. | 15 ; 


Scout, Well, then, when you go Home, take it 


and hide it in the ſafeſt Place you can find. 


Sheep. Les, Sir, that ll do. 


Scout. Fil-take Care your Maſter ſhall pay. yall Colts 
- md Charges, ' | Scout, 


- 
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Scout. Aye, ſo he ought—he can afford it; 

Scout. It ſhall be nothing out of your Pocket; 
Sheep. That's juſt as I would have it. 

Scout. He'll have all the Trouble and the Expence 
of bringing you to Trial, and after that have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you hanged. 

Sheep. Let's take the other Way. 

Scout. Well ! let me ſee - I fuppoſe he'll take out 
a Warant againſt you, and have you taken before 
Juſtice Mittimus. 

Sheep. So I underſtand, 

Scout. I think the Juſtice's Credulity is eaſily im- 
poſed on :—ſo when you are ordered before him, 
VII attend, and to all the Queſtions that you. are 
aſked, anſwer nothing, but imitate the Voige of the 


Lambs, when they bleat afte the Ewes—— You can 
ſpeak that Dialect. 


Sheep. It's my Mother Tongue. 
Scout. But if I bring you off clear, I 7 ws 


very well paid for this. 


Sheep. So you ſhall PI pay you to your Heart's. 
Content. | 

Scout. Be ſure you anſwer nothing but Baa! 

Sheep. Baa ! 

Scout. Aye ! that will do very well—Be ſure ſticle- 


- to that. 


Sheep. Yes, your Worlhip—Never fear I—What 
Trouble a Body has to Keep one's own in this 
World. [I xeunt ſeverally. 

: SCENE 


(Wn. 
SEE NE Mn 
The Outfide of Scout's Houſes 


Enter Snarl.. 


Aye, aye—that's my Neighbour Sgout's Houſe— 
he is juſt come Home to give orders about the Din- 
ner, I warrant——Egad, I think I ſhall make a good 
Day's Work—What with the Fifty Pounds his Fa- 
ther owed mine—which, by the bye, I know no- 
thing at all about—and the money for the Cloth 
and the Goofe that is to be dreſs'd by a famous Re- 
ceipt from Alderman Dumpling*s.——Egad, I be- 
lie ve they are dreſſiug it now. All in, and fee what: 
is going for ward. [ Exite. 


8 


ScKNE 


[ 2a 


EL CH x OY 
The Infide of Sout's Houſe. 
Enter Scout, Mre. Scout Fella ing. 


Scout, Wife, wife — come along I think I hear 
Snarl at the Door: come to your Place, and mind 
your Cue. 

Ars. Scout. Never fear me—I warrant I ſhall 
make an excellent Nurſe. 


Enter Snarl. 


Snarl. Where is my Friend Mr. Scout —1 he 
Gooſe a Dreſſing? 

Scout. Wife, Wife— Here comes the Doftor—he- 
brings me the cooling Mixture the n Mix- 
ture! 

Snarl. The cooling Mixture! 

Mrs. Scout. Oh, Sir! I hope you have brought 
ſomething for my poor Huſband ; he has been con- 
fined to his Room, and has not been out this Fort- 


night. 
| Snartl. 


F a8 1 


Snarl. Not out of his Room this Fortnight ! 
Ars. Scout, No, Sic, This Day Fortnight, of 


all the good Days in the Year, he was ſeized with 


a Lunacy Fit, and has not been out of Doors, ſince. 

Mr. Snarl. Why, Woman! What are you talk- 
| ing about? — Why he came to my Shop this 'Morn- 
ing, and by the ſame Token, bought four Yards of 
Iron Grey Cloth, and I am'come for my Money. 

Mrs. Scout. This Morning ! 

Snarl. This Morning! and invited me to dige 
with him To-day off a Gooſe, and to receive fifty 
Pounds which his Father owed mine, I'll ſpeak 
to him —How d'ye do, good Mr. Scout ? | 

Scout. Oh! how d'ye do good Mr. Drench ? 

Snarl. Good Mr. Drench! A* 

Mrs, Scout. He takes you for the Doctor, Mr. 
Drench. 

Scout. Wife, wiſkhewy the Doctor frome me, 
and a Fig for the Diſeaſe. 

Ars. Scout: For Heaven's Sake, Sir, if you can't 
relieve him, don't torwent him. ; | 
| Snarl. Hold your Tongue Woman. I want my 
Cloth or my Money, Mr. Scout! —Mr. Scout! 

Scout. See! fee! fee there is three nice Butter- 
flies, there they fly! there they fly! ( Frumps after 
them) with bat wings, —T've batch'd them l have 
them—[ haye them. —Tally-ho, Tally -ho !—Oh ! 
ob! oh! (falls in the Chair). 


$:arl. 


1 

Sarl. Butterflies! — Damme if I can ſee any. — | 
wich to ſee my Cloth. 

Scout. ¶ Jumps on the Chair.) My Lord, wd Gen- 

. tlemen of the Jury—My Client Sir Hugh Wither- 

| 4agton, charges the Defendant Mr. Mungummery,— 

that is moreover, nevertheleſs, as ſhall appear as— 

(Hits at him)—(Fumps down and dances) —Dol ! de 

rol de lol! Oh! oh! oh! Jumps croſo-legg'd ow 

the Charr ). - 

Snarl, There now, he's fancying himſelf a Tay- 
lor, and at Work upon my Cloth. 

A, Scout. Do, pray Sir, leave him, and don't 
torment him. 

Snarl. ] won't leave bim without my Money — See 
he is getting better, —1'll ſpeak to him -. caps 
How d'ye do neighbour Scout ? 

Scout. How d'ye do Mr. Snarl ? I am glad to ſee 
vou, —I hope you are very well? My dear here is 
Mr. Snari come to fee us ! 

$narl. There! there! there! he knows me—he 
knows me. Wn 

Scout. Oh Mr. Snarl, I beg a thouſand pardons ; 
I confeſs I have been very unkind ; but I hope you'l 
excuſe me for not coming to ſee you. I have never 

called on you ſince I come to live in this Part of the 
Country. — TRL 

Snarl. Never called on me! Oh, the Devil! I 

ſhall never get my Cloth again. Why Man you 


called on me this Morning, and bought four Yards 
of 


os | 

of Iron Grey Cloth, and I am come for my Money. 
Beſides fifty Pounds your Father owed mine—Ayes: 
you may {ſhake your head; but dam' me If 1 80 dut 
of the Houſe without it. 

Scout. Say you ſo? then In try ſome ling) elſe. 
(Ade. ) Wife! Wife ! Wife ! get up—ſoftly! ſofilył 
get up !—don't lie ſnoring there - there's Thieves in 
the Houſe. No, no. Second Thoughts, be ſtill, while 
I fetch my Gun and ſhoot them. Cover yourſelf 
up cloſe; Til ſhoot them ! ſhoot them ! ſhoot them 

[ Exit. . 

Snarl. Thieves in the Houſe.did he fay2+ Egad» 
who knows but in his mad Tricks, he may ſhoot: 
me for a Thief? Pll get SHI ks _— not 
ſtay with a* Madman, © 
Enter Scout with a Birch Broom; en it at 
um. Bob ! $ [Exit Snarl. 

Scout. "Mu Victoria Han. 


bor THE FIRST ler. 


C46 1 


4 7 II. SCENE 4 bet 


eee que. 
Inttic Ons  diſevered luer. Clerks, Kc. | 


 DPuftice. So the Conrt being aſſembled the par- 


Bes may — 
7 Euter Suan, Scout, Sheepface, Coaſtables, &e, 


Where's your Lawyer, neighbour 8 nat! ? 


Snarl. I am my own Lawyer, I hall employ be- 


body, that would coſt more Money. 


| Scout. Why, how. now you Raſcal, have you "0 
upon me? What's the meaning of all this? : 
is that the Plaintiff ? | 
Sheepface. ( Afide to Scout) Tes, hath his Honour, 
my good Maſter. 
Scout. O! the Devil! What mall I do? I muſt 


ſtay and brazen it out! If I ſneak out of Court it 


will cauſe ſuſpicion, | (fide. ) 
Juſt. Come, neighbour Snarl, begin. N 
Snarl. Well then, that Thief, there 
Ju. Noabuſe | no abuſe! ; 


ms Snarl. Well then, I ſay that Reaſons my Shephard— 


Nome 


+. 40S et oy 


a 
No do my eyes deceive me, ſure that is yes it 
muſt be he—if I had not left him very bad I could 
have ſworr—yes, yes, tis him, and that other Raſ- 
cal came to my Shop and baught No, No, — l don't 
mean ſo—that Raſcil there has killed fourteen of my 
fatteſt Weathers. What anſwer do Sond make to that? 
Scout. I deny the fact. les | 
Fnarl. What is become of them then. 
Scout. They did die of the rot. | 
| Snarl. 'Tis him his Voice too 
Jul. What proof have you got. 
Snarl. Why this Morning he came to my . 
No, No, I mean I went down laſt night to the pens, 
baving long ſuſpected him—'tis he! tis he and he 
began a long Story about Fifty Pounds, No, No, 
1 don't mean that, and there I caught him in the 


very fact. | 
Scout. That remains to be 8 


Snarl. Yes, 'I'll ſwear tis the very man. | 
-74/, Why this is the very man, but is it certain 


„ that your weathers died of the rot, * anſwer do 
you make to that? 


HR ads * — a * : 
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ſt Snarl. Why, I tell you, he came this very mort, 
it and after talking ſome time, makes no more to do 
)  thancarries off four yards of it. | 


Juſt. Four yards of your weathers, - 
Snarl. No, no, four yards of my Cloth, 1 mean 
that other Thief, that other there. 
— | Fu. What other! What other, neighbour £ Sarl . 
_ C2 <1 0 


* 


— 


10 1 
Scout, Why he's mad, an pleaſe your Wor ſhip. 
Fu. Truly I think ſo too, hark' ye neighbour 
Snarl, not all the Juſtices in the Country,” no nor 


their Clerks neither, can make any thing of your 
evidence. Stick to your Weathers ! ſtiek to yout 
Weathers! or 1 muſt releaſe the priſoner; but howe- 
ver I believe it will be the ſhorteſt way to examine 
him myſelf, come here my good fellow, hold up 
_ Four head, don't Reged tell me e Jour name. 

Sheepface. Baa | 

Snarl. It's a lie! it's a lie ! His name is Shcophace. 

Ja. Well, well, Sheepface or Baa, no matter for 
Pinar bf did Mr. Snarl pive you in _ four 
{core Sheep, Sheepface ? | 

- Sheepface. Baa! © Fe? any 

5uft. I fay did Mr. nit! eatch you in the night 
killing one of his fatteſt Weathers, | 

Sheepface. Baa. 

Juſt. What does he mean by Baa? 

Scout. Pleaſe your Worſhip, the blows he gave 
this poor fellow on the hend has ſo affected his ſeuſes, 
he can ſay nothing elſe; he is to be trepann'd as ſoon 
the Court breaks up, and the Doctors ſay it is 
the whole Materia Medica, * A oe" Jalvp, 
he never recovers. - | 
Jul. But the Act, and in that. Ry provided, for- 

bids all blows, particularly on the head; | 

Snarl. It was dark, and when 1 anke, I nerer 
mind where the blows fall. 


Scent. 


. (259; 1] 

Scout. A voluntary — a i IRE 
feſſion! 

Jul. A , con felſion indeed, releaſe the 

Priſoner, 1 as no cauſe of complaint againſt him. 

zee. 

Snarl, No oY of e againſt him 
are a pretty Juſtice indeed, one kills my Sheep, and 
the other pays me with Sir Hugh Witheringtoo, and. 
then you can ſee no cauſe of complaint againſt bim. | 

Ju. Not I truly. 
|  Snarl, A pretty day's work I have made indeed, 

a Suit of Law, and a Suit of Iron-grey Cloth both 
carried againſt me; n | 
ſhall meet again. TT 

BTK i. © Exit Shad: 

701. 0 fie, neighbour Snarl, my re to _— boy 
much to blame indeed! 

Scout. Come, now it's all over, e 8 thank his ; 
Werber. + ABR 7 320 2/45 | 
.., Sheepfaces Baa, Sn Baal 1 „ 
Fut. Enough, enough, my good fellow, take 
dare you don't catch cold in your Head, go and get 
trepann'd, and take care of pourtels OE ps 
 Sheepface. | Baa! © | : 

We evi Poor et poor fellow 3 

Ei toe: 8 [Exit Juſlice, 
ee — my Boy 1 you have acted your part 
admirably, and I think I did, very well to bring you 
off ſo cleverly ; ; and now I make no doubt but as 


C3 you 


[£54397 1 

vou are a "WIT" Fellow, you'l! pay me as _ 
Tous as you promis'd. 

 Sheepface. Baa ne = AF 
Scont. Aye l very well, very well indeed—you 
Aid that very well juſt now, but there's no occaſion 
to have it over any more - m talking about my fee 
you know Sheepface 1 Ves, yes, I tell you it was 
very well done, but at this time you 1 a, Move 
the queſtion. - | 
Sheepface. Baa, Baa ! | | 
Scort. How's this, am 1 We at, pay me 4 
ceftly you Raſcal or I'll play the Devil with you! I'll 
teach you try to cheat a Lawyer that * _ cheat- 
Ing others, I'll— 1 


S Sheepface. Baa! 
Scout. What again! braved by a Mongeil Cur, a 
bleating Bellweather ! a— 

\* Sheepfacc. Baa ! | 

Scout. Our of my fight, or m break overy bone 


zn your Dog's ſkin, you Sheep · ſtealing Seoundrel, 
would you cheat one that has cheated ' hundreds? 


bet bome to your hiding place. 
| Sheepface. Baa | a 


Scout, Away, and mind how you add your wife 


play the reſt of your parts, and perhaps 1 may for- 
give you if we ſucceed ; if not I will make an exam- 
ple ot you, you Raſcal ! 


| Sheepface, Baa, Baa ! f ey Sheepface. 
| | ; Enter 


L490 ;] 


E nter + uſtice and Kate. 


85 "0 Poor fellow! Like to die you ſay, 
.. Kate, Yes your Worſhip—Oh dear! (erying.) 
Out. Well, well, comfort er remember * 

was only married Yeſterday. 

_ Kate. That's the very ot Sir, if he had but 
— a little longer 1ſhon}d not have cared ſo much 
about it, but to be eut off juſt in the Honey Moon 
is very hard, Oh! Ob! Oh! But I am bot re- 
vengeful, and your Worſhip kuows how much 1 
love my Maſter's Daughter Harriet; and Charles, 
Mr: Snaurl's Son is in love with ber Dor his nen 
on agree to the Match. : 

Ju. O, I underſtand: you, dh . huſh up 
matters, provided he'll agree to the 11 well, 
what ſay you neighbour Scout. 

Scout. Why ! why, I don't know what to ſay to 
jt, as you all ſeem willing to ſettle the Bufineſs, 1 
don't like to ſtand out, and fo J agree to it. But 
I think your Worſhip, I had better go in and fill, vp 
the blanks of a Fond and make him ſign ib, or 
when all is over he'll retract from his word. 

A ** do fo! Here be comes, go! go! 

: [ Exit Scout and Kate, 

g Enter 


x 


10 


Euter Snarl. 


So neighbour Snarl, I find that the blows that you 


gave the poor Fellow oa the Head, has occaſioned 
his Death. 


Snarl, Oh, the Devil! | 
Ja. But hark'ye neighbour, I've got a 1 50 
to make, which perhaps may not be diſagreeable to 
you ; your Son Charles it ſeems is in love with Har- 
riet, Lawyer Scout's Daughter—Now, I believe? 
Sheepface's ' wife would huſh up ann, e f 
you'll conſent to the match. 

. Snarl. Conſent ! why I ſuppoſe I muſt, in order 
to ſave myſelf from further expence, a very wy 
day's work I have made on't truly. 


. Enter Scout. 


| 2 * ths your Worſhip, I have filled up 2 
Bond, in order that he may ſign whatever is agreed 
0, how d'ye do neighbour Soarl—I always cut my 
Coat— 
Snarl. . by my Cloth. __ 
Jul. Come, come ! ſign, ſigu ( Signs the Bend. 
. Conftable 
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Confluble 1oithout 


Brin? him along ncighbour Hobnail. 


Enter Charles, a Conftable, Kc. 


Jul. Hey dey! where did this fellow come from ? 

Sheepface. I come from neceſſity your Worſhip. 

Snarl. Hey dey! What the plague are you not 
dead? 

Sheepface. No, your Worſhip could never * ſuch 
a thing into my Head. 

Charles. Dear Sir, don't be angry, Sheepface has 
done nothing but by my directions, and I hope 
you'll got only forgive him, but enable me by your 
future Generofity t to provide for ourſelves hencefor- 
ward, 

Sheepface, Do take back one of your beſt” 
Sheep, 

Scout. Well, as we bave ſettled our own affairs 
thus far, we muſt now appeal to the Tribunal, and 
humbly aſk their permiſon for the Village Lawyer, : 
to continue in Practice. 
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